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CHAPTER LXXXNIX.
HEN I gol back to the can-
W tsen 1 found it huddling In
slience on the edge of the
sidewzalk—dark and shuticred for
¢ the night.

. I rattied the door frantically, and
erouched on the steps to peer
through the chinks of the lattice-
work walls. But no fricndly greet-
ing reached out to welcome me,
There war oniy a blinking cat

_ prowling about in the shadows.

This was a frightful disappoint-
. ment, for when J darted off my car

“and raced back to the canteen I'd

* never doubted that 1 should find the
lleutenant there and be able to im-
press her with the story of Criot-

. 1a Sturges' cleverness in prevent-
ing me from using the anonymous

" cigarelles.

I had felt confident that this bit
of fincage and thoughtfulness would
counteract any binder Carlotta
had made—and save her the hu-
miliation of being tranaferred from
our unit. I Jdidn't like the girl—
but I felt T owed her this, and I
wanted to pay it at once.

1 gave one last vindictive rattle
to the doorkoob and then laughed
umt my own frenzy of disappoint-
ment.

“What's the matter., sizter—lose
something?™ askied a man's volice.

It sounded povial—too jovial. 1T
straightened up resentfully, but
not at all timidiy. and looked into
the purzled eyes of a splendid, big
policeman.

“Yes I've lost something—a
chance to pay off & debt.” T said.

He grinned pgood-naturedly and
shook hi= head.

“Run along home and pay your

bills in the morming when the cash--

. jer's around,” =ald he. “For if you
"go prowling around like this I'll
have to conciude you're glanning to
take what's none of yours sooner
than paying what you owe.”

“Tm mnot crazy, officer,” I pro-
tested.

“No—an’ you're not any lighter
im the fingers than you are in the
head—maybe. I'll believe it for
about one minnit. But run now. be-
fora I do be rumming you In”

I ran. PBut the ciock on the cor-
ner registered 9:30 long before
my car came. Then I rememhered
uneasily that I'd told Jim I would
be home by 8:30. It would
be all of 10 now before T got there,
At our cormer 1 stopped for a
minute to buy =ome wonderful
russet pears. Jim's favorite fruit
might heip me coax him into good
mood.

When I reached our apartmont
there was no one in the hall, so I
ran up the three flights of stairs
without waiting for the elevator. 1T
fitted my key into the lock and
flung the door open almost melo-
dramatically. 1t did seem so absurd
for me to be marching home to my
deserted husband at 10 o'clock of
th night.

But the apartment was dark anl
smpity. its stillness seemed H
trouch—ready to spring at me. I
had a queer feeling that T wasn™
home a2t ail, but still down at that
=flent and shuttered canteen. This
dark, unfriendly place-.couldn't ~e
my own home.

I it were my home Jim would be
there waiting for me. 1 sniff-1
vainly for a whiflf of his old bria-
pipe. But nmo-warm, friendly clou4

of tobacco wafted jtself to me from
the blurry darkness,

An aroms of strangencss seemed
to steep the place. I put oul my hand
and switched on the lights. Aad
still my little home jooked odd ant
unfamiliar. I told mysell that wans
because it was emply of Jim

Almeost timidly I crossed the
room. There, propped against his
own picture on the refectory table,
Jay a note in Jim's handwriting. 7T
stood weighing it in my hand [or
a socond before | opened it. Then,
atill standing with my heavy coat
slipping back from my shoulders,
1 twisted open the bit of paper anl
read Jim's message:

A Nete From Jim,
Dear Anne:

“Came home at 8:30, as we agrecl,
and =st here on pins and needles
for half an hour. Then called the
Canteen and got no Answer,
Waited th! 9:350. You aren't a child,
and I'm not going to Le fool snough
to worry about you. But I don't
propose to sit home and wait for
vou any longer. Don't know when
I'll be back JIM.”

A little sob of unseasiness caught
in my throat, and then suddenly a
Jaugh chased L away. For as

plainly a= if he hud written It
there 1 could read "hia message
between the tines of Jim's note:

“Now worry about me awhile.
It's your turn. apd ' going Lo let
you have your full share.”

Whercupon s low chuckle sound-
ed in answoer to my lsugh, o Jim
was home after all, Calmly, though
my heart was beailng a gat-a-tat, 1
slipped out of my coat, and keep-
ing my eyes resolutely from the
door to myv bedroom, whence I wasa
sure the laugh had come, 1 sank
idly down on the vcouch and
plumped up a pillow to fit into the
hollow of my back.

Then with keen enjoyment of my
own power to be a complete spoil-
sport. I rolled my command on my
tongue;

“‘ome oul—T heard you!"”

“Well, vou take it calmily enough.”

1t wasn't Jim's volce that an-
swered me!

With terror tightening my throat
T looked up to face the intruder.
The half-open door leading to my
bedroom stirred falntly and then
flung wide.

Over the threzhold stepped Tom
Nasf'h‘

Te Be Continued.

Puss in Boots, Jr.

By David Cory.

)R many days Puss Junjor trav-
eled in hizs bhoat down Lhe
river. Oneo evening he heard

a voice on the shore singing:

Rock-aby baby, the cradle is green,

Dad's a policeman, the finpst »et
sern!

And mother's a lady and goes (o a
ball,

And Johnny's a member of Tam-
many Hall

And, of course, this made Puss=
Juntor laugh, for he didn't know
there was a Tammany Hall in New
Mother Goose Land and neither did
I until Puss told me.

Well, he pulled his boat up to the
bank and got out, and after that he
lislened to hear the mong, but there
wasn't a4 sound, so he thought the
baby must be asleep., Then he tip-
toed over to a little cottage nearby
and looked in the window, and
there he saw a pretty little woman
with = baby in her armes And
when she saw Puss she lifted her
finger very gently to let him know
that her baby was in the land of
nod. and after that ghe placed him
gently in the eradle.

“Come in,”' she whispered to our
little pusmsy cat traveler, and when
he was in the nice bright Kitchen,
for the fire in the stove made
bright streaks of light over the
clean floor, she said:

*“Sir Cat, you are a traveler, I
see. Tell me one of your adven-
tures while I get the supper. My
good man will soon be home, hun-
Ery and tired from his day's work.”

Now Puss Junior was lired, too,
and he didn't feel a bit like =itting
down and telling a story. But he
did, just the same, for he was an
obliging little pussy and knew she
was going to invite him to supper,
so, like Little Tommy Tucker. he
must pay for his supper by telling
a story.

“Once upon a time.” he began,
“there was a (amous cat. and the
reason h= was so famous was be-
cause he had done a great favor
for his master. You see, his master
was ths youngest of three sons, and

when his father died he got moth-
ing but the cat!., while the others
got the farm and money. But he
didn't say to the &t that he didn’t
want him. And this 2o pleased the
cot that he made up his mind to
help his young master.

“And what do you think he did.
Why., he made believe his master's
clothes were slolen while in bath-
ing, and the King, who was pass-
ing by at that moment in his coach,
felt o sorry that he gave him a
beautiful suit and asked him to
drive with him.

“And, of course, the cal wen! oo,
and as they passed along he waved
his paw and =ald, “All these lands
belong to my master.” 3y and by
they came ol a castle where lived
a giant. =o the cat ran ahead, and
the glant, who was sitting In his
big room was just going to kill him,
when the cat said. “T hear you can
change yourself into anything. Let
ma s#e¢ if yYou can turn inlo a
mouse "™

“And tha giant foolishly 4did,
whercupon this wise cat ate him
up. And then thes King mgave his
daughter 10 wed, and the young
men never forgot how his cat help-
ed him to gain fame and lortune.
And this cat is my father,” con-
cluded little Puss, jr. with a bow.

(Copyright, 19019, by David Cory.)

Te Be Continued,

Going Back a Bit.

A crowd had gathered at the bar
of the Cock and Countesg, and sev.
eral of the company were Swop-
ping yarns,

An old soldier was boasting of
his long service, and in doing so
drew the long pow somewhat,

“Why,” he satd, “I was in Julius
Caesar's bodyvguard. 1t was while
1 was on leave that the old bloke
got done in'

“Ugh! That's nothing!" =aid an
old salt who had also seen long
service. *“T was one of the crew
of the submarine that nearly tor-
pedoed the Ark!”

What’s the Use of Shoveling Coal When You're a Star Baseball Pitcher With

‘Wonderful Control?

8y FONTAINE FOX.

| : \
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summery as a little breath of Spring breeze
itself is this dress or organdy wilh sash of net
and little vest to imitate those on new box

Short, flaring sYeeve, long tunic, narrow <«
underskirt are features' of this georgette
crepe frock in pale vellow, rose, blue or
orchid with while beading.

- (Caopyright, 1919, bI Lthe Wlhecier

e

fryodicate.)

Women Who Dared

A NEW SERIES BY LORETTO LYNCH

alwavs so saud and so generally 1 another ma)

By Loretto
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My bed is a good one, and you mako
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ter how tired
faur another
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One Sundas
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le thel presentl

training 1o wark houseK2eDer cams

high-school teaclicr, 4 guestion,
cu wiil hiave
VOUur rouins,
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Georgette Meunier Continue Their
. Pleasant Idyl.

By, GUY DE TERAMOND.
Eynopsis of Preceding Chapters,

l.ucien Delorme presents letiers of
Introduction to Mme. Armelin and reg-
istors mt her boarding house He
makes the aoquaintance of Mra, Tank-
ery, rich American widow., and =a
tivatemalan general, Pominge ¥
Lonex.

Mra. Tankery, about sizty, carri=s
2bout with her a fortune In Jewels
Mra. Tunkery is found dend in her
rootn—murdersd. Afier an investiga-
tion Delorme’s is suspected, Lalter De-
lorme’s in releasad.

The Baron Plucke meets Delorms
nand reveals details of transaction he
tatends to csrry out.

Meanwhile, the fame of f(he rare
Jewels of the Comte [DFAhazoli-Viscoss
exciten considerable comment through-
out Paris, and a clever organization
of thisvesn, the “A"™ Band, plots to get
them. They lease an adjolning apart-
ment

Uelorme comens (o sea the Jewsls,
»hich hava been offered ns security
for & loam, and to the syrprise of the
comte and his asseciales announces Lo
them that the safe supposed to con-
tain them is empty. The “A" band de-
thde to force an enlrance to ths safe.
Accomplishing their purpose, they fAnd
the vaoll empty of jewels,

Delorme 18 seised while at the
comte’'s apartment and left to die In
the jewel safa. To avert suspicion his
ciothing is piled on the Qual Javel.

Baron Plucke, financier, noeks ald of
Delorme in solving murder of a rela-
tive, the circumstances of which 4re
nimost identical with the Tankery
tragedy. The Maharajah of Poud-
hakurrah sends an agent to Baron
Plucka sceking to borrow $15 000,000
on the royrl jJewesls

Burglars break the mafe and are
seized with terror when Delorme
springs out.

Ten volces cried in the sam~
breath:

“Stop thief!”

The [firat to rush in pursuit of
the criminals was the Hungariau
military attache, repeating:

“Stop thief "

In a second the whole street waa
iIn a tumult. People gathered from
nll sides. Police officers came on
i run.

Dut the robbers were already Ta-
away. Vain'v was the whole quar-
ter ransacked. Probably an auto-
mebile, stationed a short distance
off, had carricd them swiftly away.

The victims of this extrordinary
robbery had nothing ileft ex: .t the
meager conscolation of making a
formal complajnt to the officer in
chargze of the police station in a
neighboring street,

They went there.

On coming out the comte returned
Lame on footl: he lived too near, and
the weather waa too fine that cve-
ning to inflict upon Nam the
trouble of coming for him In the
middle of the night.

He did not grieve for his pearl
shirt studs, nor his gold cuff but-
tong, which were imitation, nor the
tenn bank bills in his pocketbook,
also ecleverly imitated, but he did
think serrowfally of his ring,

It had become a sert of fetich.
The diamond was one #f those he
had found In the possession of
Baron Plucke-Strohe; he had taken
a faney to it, though he could not
have explained why: so he had kept
it and had it mounted in a ring
which he had worn constantly ever
since.

“1 will never part with it.” he had
promised Juliette. “until our wed-
ding day, then T put it on Your
Anger:”

But he feit eceftain that the
robbers would bring it back to
him—the offer WoaASs too large
for them 1o hesitatel Besides
had they not suspected him
¢f belng a colleague? IHd they
not know him—the fraternily of
thieves is betler informed than the
wolice—and, while reflecting on sll
thizs, = was trying lo remember
cxgctly the last words uttered by
the Hercules, which had atiracted
his attenlion

Suddenty he struck his forehead,
exclaiming:

“Aha'! That very stout man
i=n't that the description of omne of
my burglars? There were three of
them—the second might very well
be his companion, a person of aver-

wh But the third? * * ¢
* he added instantly. “It°s
iForton, the guide. Tn the
tay: she took the part of

O im in the fue Jadin she
tha doors and opeped the

: for her accomplices! And

i r the purpose of pointing
out profitable enterprises Lhat sbhe
gues nto fashionable sociely, pre-
tendine to be the wife of an officer.
That is the reason she direcled the
conversation this eveninz to the
Maharaiah, No one ¢ ould know bet-
tor than he that his jewels did not
exizt —and she made me pay for hee
iizappointinent over my empty safl:
ing at me. Ah! the jade—If
I vun find her agaip? And to
. that, vne day, 1 had thes im-
ettve 1o reecive her in my home
allow her to obiain the plan of
apartment. She is very clever
Il as decidedly pretiy—and,
ainl 1 would never have =us-
in spite of my shrewdness,
Lady Duyfferton, belonged 1o a
of robbers!”
vlenn he returned home. he
waked Sam te tell him all that had
Lhappernaod during the evening.
»Il-zotieon gains nevor bring good
fuek.” replied the Hindoo seriously.
1 todd you mot to Keep that dia-
oy ! iut the must  inteliigent
wen have such weaknesses for the
vanitirs of this world! As to your
suspicions regarding these three in-
dividuuls, do me the favor not to
spenk of them o the police: let
them unravel the malter them-
1t 15 alwavs imprudent to
e's Ningers betwern the treg
bark: there's only one= thing
oot ctiing pinched!

Iindoo (ell asleep again

{ MAPTER XIL
The Nnare.
Meanwhile, Luocien Pelorme and
pretended Georgetie Meunler
conlinuinsg Lheir pleasant

. week passed during which

- onle did ot mest 1o

apoi where, awa? from

e crawd, they enuld chat lovingly
for a Tow nminptes

Lauvien LDeletmc showed that he

was mare and more captivated with
his companion. He came to thelr
mesatings with his hands flled with
rare flowers, ynd his lips with ten-
der protestations, but vainly did
he entreat her to lengthen Lhelr
copversations a little. As soon as
6 .o'clock struck,, like Cinderelln,
Georgette rose abruptly and hur-
ried off,

“I muat go for my father!™ she
cried. *“That Is the reason ] went
out, If he did not see me he would
certainly have suspicions! What
should 1 =ay If he questioned me™

Then he let her go with reluc-
tance, not daring to deiain her
watching her elegant, slender fig-

" ure moving away, and answering.
with a beating heart, the farewell
she gracefully waved to him, never
suspecting that she was wonder-
ing if he might follow her, aad if
she cnuld regain the Rue Vezelay
with entire safety.

“Georgetts,” he sald at last, “this
situation cannot go on forever. |
am suffering too much. Why de
yb6u still refuse to utter the fAnal
word which would unite us eter-
nally and for which I walt so im-
patiently In vain™

They were sitting on a bench In
a secluded avenue of the Champs
Elysees. They heard, nol far away,
the laughter of the children play
ing.’ Sometimes one  brushed .
against Lhem while running after
its hoop. But, in the shelter of the
clump of fowering ahrubs that con
cealed them, they felt isolated and
forgotten.

Georgelle, with her eyes cas*
down, made no reply. She seemed
to be counting the grains of sand
on the path, as yellow as her
hair bensath the sunbeams which
Mlumined It

“Yes," replied the young man
slowly, “I have begged you several
timea to present me to your [ather.
You always refuse. Are you afrald,
Georgettie, that he will not give ve
hizs consent? Yet I have some
little property, and am willing
to g0 to work at once. My fam-
ily i3 honorably known im Eu
What objlections could be make
under these conditions? Or is It
because you ars not yet sufficient-
ly sure of my love? Yet you kanow
that I love you madly, and that the
happlest moment of my life will
be when you coasent to become my
‘>ire!l!

An almost Invisible flush rose to
the young girl's foreNead and in a
slightly tremulous woice, without
raising her eyes, she answered:

“My friend. your words teuch me
deeply. Do not belieye that I am
insensible to them., I dare not tell
you that I share your feelings, bu*
let me hope that you will under-
all T experience, without my being
obliged to express it. And yet i®
is true I do still hesitatel™
(TO BE CONTINUED TOMORROW)

Well Deserved Rebuke,

An old country woman was plod-
ding along a road with a hecavy
basket on her head. She had turned
into a by-lane and proceeded along
tweniy yards when a molorist
called out to her. “Ay. ay. there!
Come back. [ want to speak to
you!" The old woman returned to
the corner of the lane, put down
hep basket, anl waited., *“I want to
g0 Lo Netherpool.,” =aid the motor-
ist. The country woman was justly
angry. “Well., then go." she re-
plied: “no one wants to hinder ye!™
and laboriously replacing her bas-
ket on her head, she proceeded on
her way.

New R;;dermg of Old Song.

A young lady at a New Year
party was asked to sing. She com-
plied, and this is what her audience

made out of the song: “Mid plays--
ure sand palaces, tho' heam a roxme.
be it averse oh wum bull, there
snow play sly comb!™ -

ADVERTISEMENT

One Woman to Another
By Thora Goodyear

Listeners, people szay. never hear
any good of themselves, well, |
don't think so. 1 overheard the giris
at the ofMice talking about me and
really I benefited.

“*Thora has body odors™ ona of
them said meaningly. “Why doesn’t
she use Amolin™

I blushed furicusly and pretended
not tu hear. Was it true? T won-

| dered. Apd then 1 remembered some

mornings when 1 had noticed body
edors, as | drezsed I knew the
girls werea right. *“I've besn offend-

{ Ing people with bad odors.™ I a=sid

to myself, “and haven't realls
EKnown it” -

Ttid I hesitate? No! Amolin—that
was what my talkative oMice friend
had said. So I got & can of Amolin
I cran honestly say that Amolin is

| splendid for destroying bedy codors

from perspiration or any other
cause. Amolin banished mine en-

| tirely.

Amolin is unszcented and contains
no talcum. It a personal deodorant
powder and highly antiseptic with
wonderful healing and soothing
qualities It has so many Intimate
uses for women. All drug and de-
pariment s=tores s=ell Amolin it
casts 25e for a 2 oz, can, 45¢ for 4 oz
The Amolin Co., Lodi, N J.. will send

| & free sample on request.

When 1 think of how I unknow-
Inglv used Lo give offense with body

| ndors. 1 feel ashamed. Nowadavs I'a

no more think of not ysing Amalin
than I would [~rget to bathe. I con

| plder Amalin an ”“-‘N‘pt'ﬂ:-lblc l‘.l;

round toilet requisite

Man Without A Flag

en the

27th

Is= Like A Man W ithout
A Country
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